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HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE, 


There has been no disturbance since 
the one mentioned in our last, and 
the operas produced, have gone off 
with the customary eclat. Rubini 
re-appeared on Tuesday, after a tem- 
porary retirement through the death 
of arelative, and was welcomed as 
usual with applause. Coletti appears 
to be completely shelved: he has 
not appeared since Tamburini’s en- 
gagement:—thus a deserving and 
much injured man suffers from the 
boisterous caprice and bullying of 
the elite of the aristocracy. 





COVENT GARDEN. 


Monday.—Belle’s Stratagem and Sleeping 
Beauty in the wood. 
— ey Wives of Windsor and 
itto. 
Wednesday.—Love and ditto. 
Ahwradey.—Mesty Wives of Windsor and 
itto. 





Friday.—Twelfth Night and ditto.. 
Saturday.—John Bull and ditto, 


The benefits indicate the close of the 
season, which terminates, we believe, 
on the 29th instant. In reviewing 
the first season’s career of Madame 
Vestris, we shall be able, we hope, 
to report more favourably of the suc- 
cess she has experienced, than a cou- 
ple of months ago we anticipated. 
Allthe recent productions havedrawn 
good houses, and though the revival 
of Shakespear’s comedies have been 
on a costly scale, we trust, in the 
long run, they will have been found 
remunerative: the Merry Wives of 

Windsor is brought out in a manner | 
well worthy of the management, and 
the acting, generally, is unexception- 
able throughout. The only character 
inefficiently sustained is that of Fals- 
taff, by Mr. Bartley, who, whatever 
may be his claims to superiority in 
other respects, cannot in this part be 
considered at all qualified :—Falstaff, 
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we all know, was intended for a swag- 
gerer, by the poet of whose brain he 
was the offspring; but surely not 
such « low, vulgar, cavaliero blus- 
ierer, as Mr. Bartley would represent 
him. If Queen Elizabeth, as tradi- 
‘ian says, was so enamoured of the 
character, it must have been embo- 
died in a style differing essentially 
‘rom that of its representative at 
Covent Garden. Vrs. Ford and 
Mrs. Page, by Mrs. Nesbitt and 
Madame Vestris, and Slender, by 
Mr. Charles Matthews, were highly 
finished portraits, sparkling through- 
out with rich wit, the spirit neces- 
sary to maintain the parts, never 
flagging. In Mr. Harrison, who plays 
fenton, we observe a marked im- 
provement, which will, doubtless, 
‘nerease, as he gains experience on 
the boards of a large theatre, Mr. 
\’, Matthew’s Justice Shallow is a 
very excellent piece of acting, mark- 
ed alike with discretion and much 
point: we may say the same of Mr. 
Meadow’s Hugh Evans, a line of 
character in which that gentleman 
excels, Mr. Ford and Mr. Page 
also find efficient representatives in 
Mr. Cooper and Mr. Diddear,—the 
latter, indeed, losing no degree of 
excellence when placed scene by scene 
with Mr. Cooper, of older name and 
fame. The scenes, Windsor Castle 
by moonlight, and ‘Page’ s residence, 
are highly “effective, and drew forth 
general admiration. Madame Vestris 
took her benefit on Monday, when 
the Belle’s Stratagem was produced 
on a scale, for cast and efficiency, 
fully equal to the other revivals of 
‘],eseason: the house, we need hard- 
iy say, was a good one, though not 
: ded at first price as we wish- 
a and the fair lessee was received 
W a that enthusiastic admiration, her 
i:beral catering so richly deserved. 
‘Lhe cast embraced Madame Vestris, 
as Letitia Hady; Lady Frances 
Touchwood, Miss E. ‘Tree; Mrs. 
Racket, Mrs. Nesbit; Doricourt, Mr. 
Anderson ; Hardy, Mr. Farren ; 
“hatter, 





Mr. C, Matthews; and the | 
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| whole, though we may not call it 


unexceptionable, was acted to the 
delight of the audience. 





HAYMARKET. 


Monday.—Lady of Lyons, Irish Attorney 
and Hobbs, Dobbs, and Stubbs. 

Tuesday.—Place Hunter, Irish Attorney, 
How to pay the Rent, and My Wife’s 
Mother. 

Wednesday 
and the Place Hunter. 

Thursday.—Village Doctor, Irish Attor- 
ney ‘id the Place Hunter. 

Friday.—Yay for Peeping, Irish Attorney 
and the Place Hunter. 

Saturday.—Richelieu, Irish Attorney and 
the Place EHunter. 


The new farce on Tuesday evening, 
entitled The Place Hunter, is hardly 
entitled to the appellation of ‘* new,” 
for almost all the incidents contained 
in it, are to be found in the Easter 
piece of the Olympic, the Jvoyal 
Commission. Indeed, the Place Hun- 
ter is derived from a French farce, 
yelept Le Commissaire kwtraor di- 
naire, and we have no doubt the 
Olympic and Haymarket adaptations 
are derived from the same original. 
Wrench had the principal character 
in the Place Hunter, that of Mons. 
Renard, who gets into a very awk- 
ward dilemma, in connection with 
his place-hunting predilection; but 
his acting was tame, in comparison 
to his general efforts; perhaps this 
was owing more to the lack of real 
joke, and jeu d’esprit, in the piece 
thanto Wrench’s indifference. Strick- 
land, always admirable, made the 
best of a mediocre part, a snuff-tak- 
ing old uncle; and Miss P. Horton, 
who also played very creditably, was 
encored in a song, commencing “ O, 
you naughty, naughty men ; * but 
at the fall of the curtain, there was 
as much disapprobation as applause, 
a bad augury for any thing like “‘a 
run,” 


—Hamlet, Irish Attorney, 





STRAND THEATRE, 


Thesuccess of the Great Wizard of the 
North, as been such as to warrant a 
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continuation of his performances In | 
as well as the evening. | 


the morning, 
Nothing can give a greater proof of 
his performances giving infinite satis- 
faction, than when we find the pub- 
lic filling the theatre to excess; in- 
deed, as we have before stated, his 
tricks are so numerous, although we 
have witnessed his performance fre- 
quently, healways surprises us with 
something new. 





- 


SURREY. 


Monday and during the Week.—The Life 
of a Woman, Don John of Arragon, 
and the Fugitive of Polwitz. 


A “ new tragic drama,” entitled Dev 
John of Arragon, was produced 
on Monday, introducing Mr. Elton 
upon a short engagement. The plot 
of the tragedy, (for so we must in 
courtesy callit) is rather complicated ; 
but as far as we could understand, 
it runs as follows:—Doz Carlos 
(Mr. Hughes) is striving for the Im- 
perial Chair, but in opposition to his 
efforts, Ztaymond, a bold out-law, 
(Mr. I. F. Saville) has a formidable 
band in pay. Some information of 
Raymond's visits to Donna Julia 
(Mrs. Vining) having reached Don 
Carlos, he resolves upon an attempt 
to capture him: the first effort is 
fruitless, Raymond being favoured by 
the darkness of the night, but he is 
traced to the palace of Don Gomez 
der Silva, (Elton) whereJulia resides, 
and disguised as a holy palmer; in 
this dress, Gomez (who also loves 
Julia and is about to wed her,) offers 
him hospitality, but is shortly after 
surprised at finding Julia in his arias, 
In the first impulse of passion Gomez 
threatens to betray him, but remem- 
bering the virtues of his ancestors, 
with whom the offers of hospitality 
were never violated, he secrets him 
for the night, and promises to meet 
him on hostile ground the succeeding 
day. Inthe mean time Don Carlos 
enters, and demands the prisoner, 
Gomez refuses to -yield him, and 
Julia is taken away as a hostage :— 





' and thus the tragedy ends, 
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this incenses Gomez, who vows ven- 
geance against Carlos, in which he 
is joined by Raymond, the latter, in 
pledge of fidelity, giving Gomez a 
horn, and swearing that whenever he 
shall sound it for ts death, he will 
attend and place his life at Gomez's 
disposal. Gomez, Raymond, and 
other conspirators meet before the 
tomb of Charlemagne, whither Carlos 
had preceded them, and concealed 
himself; they draw lots as to who 
shall kill Carlos, the chance falling 
upon Raymond ; but at the moment 
it is so settled, the signal guns an- 
nounce the election of Carlos as 
Emperor, and he presents himself 
before the conspirators, in that cha- 
racter, They appear paralyzed, offer 
him no violence; the guards are 
called in, and the conspirators taken 
prisoners. The only noble amongst 
them, Gomez, is sentence to die— 
the others are dismissed, on account 
of their insignificance and want of 
rank. Upon this Raymond spurns 
the Emperor’s leniency, proclaims 
himself Don John of Arragon, and 
offers to die with his companion. 
The announcement takes the Empe- 
ror by surprise, and after some par- 
leying, which we could not under- 
stand, he suddenly relents his seve- 
rity, pardons the whole, on the 


ground that the treason was not 


against the Emperor, but against Don 
Carlos, and restores Julia to Don 
John, who at the same time proclaims 
that they had been secretly married. 
This commences a worse danger to 
Don John, Gomez, disappointed of 
his bride, proceeds to avail himself 
of the horn and Raymond’s oath, 
calls upon him in his bridal hour to 
deliver up his life: Don John, faith- 
ful to his word, prepares himself, 
but in the act of taking poison his 
hand is arrested by Julia, who, by 
prayers and entreaties, endeavours 
to soften the rancour of Gomez, 
Gomez is relentless, Julia takes the 
poison herself, Don John follows 
her example, Gomez stabs himself, 
It will 
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be inferred from the above detail that | 


the incidents are unnatural and im- 
probable; to which we may add, 
that the whole is badly woven toge- 
ther, and could not, by any means, 
afford either instruction or delight. 
The scenery is excellent, particularly 
fhe vault at Aix la Chapelle, and 
the tombof Charlemagne. The act- 
ing was, for the most part, good, 
that of Elton, Saville, and Mrs. Vin- 
ing, particularly so; but we cannot 
help remarking that Mr. Elton, by 
the side of Mr. E, F. Saville, appears 
to much less advantage as a star, 
than he would elsewhere. An un- 
biassed critic, looking at the two in 
the drama of Don J ohn of Arragon, 
would estimate Saville as a superior 
tragedian, while Elton, with a greater 
name, would be considered only as 
belonging to the second-class rank. 
The drama entitled the Fugztive of 
Polwitz, is merely “ Ella Rosen- 
berg” under another name. 





VICTORIA. 


Monday and during the Week.—The Tri- 
bute of One Hundred Virgins, and the 
Queen of a Day. 


This theatre opened on Monday night, 
under new management, Mr. Rat- 
cliffe being the proprietor. Both the 
interior and exterior have undergone 
a complete cleansing, the dim lamp 
glasses, which surround the dress 
circle, have been taken away and 
new ones of the bell shape have been 
substituted, which gives a much bet- 
ter appearance to the interior—but a 
stronger light than that of Monday, 
is still necessary, to give a bright and 
gay appearance to the audience. Two 
new pieces, from the prolific pen of 
Moncrief, were alered. ; the first, a 
drama of considerable interest, en- 
titled The Tribute of One Hundred 
Virgins—it is much too long, and 
we think the characters might have 
been better disposed of, the part 
played by Harding should have been 
in the hands of Dale, and that of 


Dale in the possession of Harding. - 





Dale made his first appearance here, 
and was most enthusiastically re- 
ceived on his entry; what he did he 
did well: and no fault can be found 
with either Harding or Hicks, who 
had exceeding long parts to repre- 
sent. Miss Cooks is improving very 
much; and a very unprofitable part 
was given to Burton, not at all wor- 
thy of his ability:—a dance, in 
which Frampton and his pupils ap- 
peared, was encored, as it justly 
deserved. Both pieces were success- 
ful; and the house, although not 
full, was most respectably attended. 





SADLER’S WELLS. 


There have been several benefits at 
this house this week, the most pro- 
minent of which was that of the 
two Marshalls, on Tuesday ; the 
house was well attended, and inde- 
pendant of the regular company, 
which is very good, on this night, 
Messrs. Gilbert, Sutton, and T. Mat- 
thews; likewise Miss Ballin, Miss 
Sutton, Miss Taylor, anda host of 
others, well known, offered their 
services :—the ballet of the Vedluge 
Phantom, was exceedingly well ma- 
naged, and gave great satisfaction. 
The farce of the Turnpike Gate 
concluded the evening's amusement. 








Rise of the Mrama. 
Continued from No, 17. 
The site which, is called Globe Alley 
to this day, isan obscure, filthy spot, 
scarcely known even to the neigh- 
bouring inhabitants ; its limits have 
been greatly encroached upon by the 
erection of Barclay and Perkins’s 
Brewery, which stands on, or close . 
to, the spot where formerly stood the 
Globe. Before we commenced the 
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publication of this history, we thought | 


it desirable to ascertain the present 
state of this once classic ground, 
which at the imminent peril of our 
person we effected, it being it every 
respect a most barbarous neighbour- 
hood, abounding with large manu- 
factories, smoke and filth, while 
most of the houses, from their de- 
cayed state, appear to have received 
no repair for a series of years, we 
however had the satisfaction of as- 
certaining, with exactness, the sites 
of the various theatres on the Surrey 
side of London, which the lapse of 
a few months would have probably 
rendered utterly impracticable as the 
new Church will occupy a portion 
of the ground which intersects nearly 
the centre of the spot where the 
Globe formerly stood; many build- 
ings have been levelled to the ground 
and old names modernized, thus the 
vulgar appellation of Bandy legged 
walk has given way to the more ele- 
gant title of Guildford Street, and 
Globe Alley, amongst the rest, will, 
doub.less, ere long, be a name un- 
known with all those who think im- 
provement so necessary to be accom- 
plished, and will prove a source of 
congratulation: But the antiquary 
will weep tears of b!ood over the 
destruction of the specimens of an- 
tiquity of which this neighbourhood 
presents so plenteous an assemblage, 
and bitterly regret the day when the 
rage for improvement extended to 


this venerable spot. 
To be Continued. 





CHARLES KEMBLE anp J. G. 
VANDENHOFF. 


As atrial of skill, we sincerely hope 
Mr. Vandenhoff will not allow the 
present opportunity to pass, without 
giving us his representations of Be- 
nedict and Don Felix, in fact those 
particular characters assumed by Mr. 
Kemble, whose place on the boards 
of Covent Garden he has been brought 
forward by the management to sup- 


ply. 
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The impression lately produced, 
aided with all the flourish of a royal 
mandate, is certainly great, but ori- 
ginal genius need not fear the com- 
parison. All the requisites for the 
personation of these characters, are 
possessed by the youthful aspirant, 
and in this latter quality he certainly 
has the advantage of his more popu- 
lar rival ; to which we may add, ele- 
gance of manner, the boldest energy, 
or when necessary, affecting tender- 
ness or sensibility :—the part of Leoz 
in which Mr. Vandenhoff made his 
first bow to an audience, is one of 
considerable difficulty, it is in the 
first scenes a portrait to which few 
will stoop, and in the latter to which 
few can rise, 

In Leon he has no rival, his per- 
sonation of it having been faithful, 
the impression it made will be lasting. 
This piece again produced, even al- 
lowing the contemptible folly of the 
other characters, would do more 
towards filling the house, than either 
the Double Gallant or the Beggars’ 
Opera, any other play, except Love, 
with Miss Ellen Tree—eloquent El- 
len—and Love, the production of a 
man whom we shall never know the 
loss, or real, intrinsic, unmeasurable 
worth of, till he is gone, and tourists 
visit the grave of the Shakspeare of 
the present day— 


‘¢ T stood beside the grave of him who blazed 
The comet of a season—” 


Who saved Covent Garden this 
year, we may add, from utter ruin? 
was it Leigh Hunt? no! he certainly 
did considerably towards it, but not 
i sufficient: was it Miss Ellen 

ree? no! was it Moore? he might 
have done more, but did not: was 
it Vandenhoff ? no! was it Charles 
Kemble? no! he came too late, some 
other hand had filled the house, or 
it could not have kept open till this 
time: but to sonclele, who was it ? 
why Knowles, in Love, with Ellen 
Tree! Let the public then be grate- 
ful to this old Irish gentleman, a 


| broth of a boy! ‘These are homel y 
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truths, but we express them fearless- 


ly, as nothing can turn us from the | 


even tenor of our way, neither threats 
or expressions of ill-concealed malig- 
nity, though we have been favoured 
with some such lately—but the epis- 
tles serve to light our pipes, though 
not in Persia. 


-— ACROSTIC. 


A ll nature joyed when thou wert born, 

N_ ew flowers burst forth, new birds began, 

N ew songs of mirth on every thorn, 

E arth laughed, and skies smiled bright on man. 


H_ ow was itso ?—as omens, thou, 

U _nartificial still shouldst be ; 

M irth’s, nature’s archest, simplest daughter, 
B lending with Comedy’s most happy laughter, 
Y oung Mary’s fun, and Audrey’s rustic glee. 


CACOFOGO, 


LETTER IT. OF MISS GAWKEY TO 
HER UNCLE FOOZLE. 


Dear Uncle, 

I expected to have heard 
from you before now, I hope you 
received my last letter; I have now 
been in London a week—VYown I 
ought to have said, I shall know bet- 
ter if I stop long enough, but the 
people here do call things by such 
queer names—I now write to inform 
you, some particulars respecting the 
young gentleman I mentioned in my 
last. I met him according toappoint- 
ment; he was beautifully dressed, 
and paid great attention to me: I 
asked him all the particulars about 
the mansion, Gerrard’s Hall; he told 
me he kept a deal of company, and 
was acquainted with all the nobility, 
and had travelled all over the world. 
When we parted, I got into a cab, 
and told the driver to keep his eye 
upon him, for I was determined to 
know where Gerrard’s Hall was; we 
went up one street and down another 
for along time, till we came to a large 
building in a narrow street, and the 
driver told me the young gentleman 
had gone into Gerrard’s Hall—then 
I was sure he told me the truth, and 
was much pleased. I enquired of 
the driver what nobleman lived there, 
and he laughed at me, and said, 
‘* none that he knew of,” ‘ why, it 
isa Hall,” said I, ‘‘ and of course it 
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is Inhabited by some nobleman; 
said he, ‘* noblemen! why it is in- 
habited by all sorts of people, why, 
marm, it is an Inn, aye, Gerrard’s 
Hall Inn; and if you wishes to know 
any thing about this here youny chap 
that you have been watching, I can 
tell you all about him, I knows him 
well; he is the head waiter here, and 
is a pretty fellow after the young la- 
dies, [assure you.” Oh! dear Uncle, 
I thought I should have fainted on 
hearing this, ‘* what,” said I “a sec- 
ter, Oh! how I have been deceived,” 
I wished myself at home again a 
hundred times. 

The next day went to see the Queen 
go to ride in the parks: and Mrs. E. 
got acquainted with a gentleman, who 
walked about the park for two hours 
with us; at last tke Queen and Prince 
Albert came out of the palace—the 
park was crowded, and I could not 
see very well, so the gentleman lificd 
me up, to look over the heads of tiie 
people; I hada good sight of Her 
Majesty, and the Prince also, he is 
a nice, fine fellow, and the people 
cheered them very much: as soonas 
they had passed, our gentleman bid 
us good day: and, would you believe 
it, ina moment after he was gone I 
missed my gold watch, and Mrs. FE. 
her reticule, with ten sovereigns in 
it; and I am sure, dear uncle, the 
gentleman who was so kind to us, 
must have taken them, I think, by 
mistake: he did not look like a thief, 
he was dressed so well, and was so 
polite. The next day we went tothe 
park again, in hopes of seeing the 
gentleman, but he never came: so 
we are going to advertise them in the 
weekly Theatrical Journal, it only 
costs five shillings. 

Will you please to send me some 
more money ? Mrs, E. pays for every 
thing, and she has shewn me such 
a long bill this morning.—I will re- 
turn whenever you wish; but Ishould 
like to find my watch before I leave 
town, Dear Uncle, | 

Your dutiful Niece, 
ELENoR GAWKEY, 
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Chit Chat. 


The Concert held at Beck’s. the Doc- 
tor Johnson’s Cotfee House, Fleet-street, 
was honoured by the attendance of the 
gentlemen helonging to the Knights of St. 
John of Jerusalem on Wednesday night. 
The Grand Master, Mr. Goodman, took 
the chiir at nine o’clock, surrounded by 
the other Knights. The Queen and other 
loyal toasts were drank with great applause, 
amid a flourish of trumpets. The two 
Knights in brass armour, with the various 
banners, &¢c. and the brass cannon, had a 
most splendid appearance. The glees 
were very appropriate upon the occasion, 
and very well sung by Messrs. Crosley, 
Field and Mather ; the accommodation was 
excellentin every respect and the company 
did not depart till a late hour. 

Of a'l the situations, held at a theatre, 
there are none that require more attention 
than that of the Free List Department, 
the various enquiries that are continually 
made, and the rush to sign names of par- 
ties that are entitled to this privilege, on 
particular nights, no person can conceive. 
We observe, Mr. Mitchell, who has held 
this situation for a number of years at 
Covent Garden Theatre, has advertised 
his benefit for May the 23rd, from the 
talent he has already engaged and the 
high estimation this gentleman is held in 
by the renters, &c., we trust he will 
meet with that patronage he is so justly 
entitled to. 

Mrs. Waylett is gone on a starring tour, 
northward. Last week she played at Bos- 
ton, when she was very well received ; and 
the present week she was to have made her 
appearance at Lincoln. 

We are happy to state that Mrs. Walter 
Lacy has perfectly recovered from her 
premature confinement. 

Anderson, of Covent garden, goes to the 
provinces in the south-west upon the close 
of that theatre. We believe it was in those 
parts he was first seen by Sergeant Tal- 
fourd in the character of Jon, who there- 
upon recommended him to Macready. 

It is expected Vauxhall-gardens will 
open the first week in June, under theold 
proprietors, they having failed to let it 
for the season. 

The Swansea theatre, late in the pos- 
session of Mr. Woulds, of Bath, has been 





sold, and will be opened in the latter end | 
of July by Mr. John Newcomb, of Bath, © 


the owner of Cannon-ball, who has be- 
come the lessee. 
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Next Monday is announced as the open- 


_ ing night at Miss Kelly’s theatre, but upon 


that occasion and indeed during the week 
the performances are to be strictly private. 

We beg to direct attention to the an- 
nouncement in the public prints, of the 
benefit of Mr. Dowton, at the Italian 
Opera House: under such distinguished 
patronage, a brilliant result may be an- 
ticipated. 

Liszt.—Well, we have both seen and 
heard this marvellous pianist!—and had 
we not seen as well as heard, we could 
never have believed that two slender hands 
could have accomplished what Liszt did at 
Mrs. Toulmin’s and Mr. Parry, junior’s, 
concert on Friday evening. 

Drury-lane is about to open for a suin- 
mer season, under the direction of Mr, 
Eliason and an eminent musician from 
Paris, with a series of concerts a la Mu- 
sard. The interior of the theatre will be 
decorated with shrubs and evergreens, and 
artificial fountains will be made to play 
upon the stage while the musicians play 
upon their instruments. 

Covent garden.—A new play, from the 
pen of Sheridan Knowles, is accepted at 
this theatre, and will be produced at the 
opening of next season. Ellen Tree will 
sustain the principal character. 

The Cardiff theatre is not yet let; we 
hear Mrs. Macready is likely to become 
the lessee, the report we doubt. 

Dohler, the eminent pianist, has been 
giving concerts at Edinburgh and Glas- 
gow with great success, and his perform- 
ances have been most rapturously applaud- 
ed. Thesinging of Madame Stockhausen 
Miss Bildsten, and Machin, also the 
harp playing of M. Stockhausen, have 
_ highly extolled in the Scottish jour- 
nals. 

Buckstone is at Birmingham and will 
leave for Liverpool on Monday, after 
which he returns to the Haymarket. 

Mr. Leigh Hunt has been for some 
time past occupied in writing a comedy 
for Covent Garden Theatre, which he has 
nearly completed. It is expected to be 
produced by the middle of next month. 

Wilk’s Canadian drama appears at the 
Victoria on Monday week: the story is 
said to be painfully interesting. 

Mademoiselle Grisi will not appear for 
a short time, at Her Majesty’s Theatre, in 
consequence of the death of her sister. 

Drury-lane opens on Tuesday night, 
for the benefit of Mr. Parsloe, the late 


' prompter, and others. 
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TO CORRESPON DENTs. 

X. Y. Z.—Mrs. Liston was.a Miss Tyrer 
and formerly of Covent Garden Theatre ; 
she was a most beautiful ballad singer. 
Elliston once made a remark, she was like 
an old door in Winter, she could not do 
without the List-on 

A, W.—We have other communications, si- 


milar, from the tenor of the letter and the 
style it written in, we are aware he is libe- 


rally educated, which are essential points. . 


Apply to Kenneth, Russell-street; Da- 
vidge, Bath; hes Nottingham ; Ray- 
mond, Sheffield; Murray, Edinburgh; or 
Hooper, York. 

T. L.—We cannot say how long Mrs. Keeley 
has been married, we think about twelve 
years; we are very near her age when we 
say thirty-six. 

A constant reader.—Othello was the last 
character the late Edmund Kean played. 


Q.—We know the ladys propensities and 
are very sorry for her, we must decline any 
observations on that point, as long as she 
attends to her public duty respectfully. 


A Friend.—We do not wish to imitate other 
publications, we hope we have the credit 
of being original. 


To our Readers.—The first five Parts of 
our Journal, Price 6d. each, are now com- 
plete and may be had of our Publishers, 


All communications for the Editor to be 
Sorwarded to the Printer, post paid. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 





UEABRISGE GROUP.— Her Majesty 
in her Nuptial Dress of Honiton Point Lace, 
by Miss Bidney, Manufacturer of the whole of the 
Lace for her Majest ’s bridal attire; and Prince 
Albert in his Field Marshal’s Uniform, with the 
Archbishop of Canterbury performing the august 
Ceremony. Madame Tussaud and Sons respect- 
fully announce the above addition. Admittance 
One Shilling. Open from 11 till dusk, and from 


7 till 10. 
Exhibition Bazaar, Baker-str., Portman-sq. 





NWEW STRAND THEATRE. 


he GREAT WIZARD ofthe NORTH’S 


STAY PROLONGED by command of the 
and the public.—Monday, and 


bility, gentry, } 
orery eine uring the week, he will perform 
his never to be equalled Delusions and NEW 


WONDERS Incomprehensible.—Monday, Wed- 

nesday, and Friday, the Wizard will give his Three 

Grand FASHIONABLE. MORNING PERFOR- 

MANCES.—Doors for the Morning Performances 

open at Oneo’elock. ‘The Wizard commences his 
o 


nders at Two o’clock; concluding at Four. 
a quarter before Four. 


doors open at Half-past 
Half-past Seven. — Box- 
our,—Privyate boxes 


Carriages in attendance 
Evening Performances, 
Six; performances at i 
office open from Eleven till 
at all the agents. 





A. H. L. T. H. 


To the Lovers of Harmony. 


The BEST Room, 

The BEST Spirits, &c. &e. 
The BEST Singing, 

The BEST Company, and 
The BEST Attention. 


RE all to be met with every Evening, 

at aquarter before Nine, at BECK’S, the 

DOCTOR JOHNSON TAVERN, HOTEL, CHOP 

AND STEAK HOUSE, Bolt-court, Fleet-street. 

*,* An Ordinary daily at Five o’Clock. Gentle- 
men supplied with Beds at all Hours. 


Cigar and Billiard Rooms. 
&=>> Ring the Bell. 





Napoleon, Robinson Crusoe, Gil Blas, 
and Devil on two Sticks. 


A= your Newsman or Bookseller to show you 
these beautiful Illustrated Works ;—STAN D- 
ARD EDITIONS of 

NAPOLEON, with 500 Engravings, after Hor- 
ACE VERNET. Parts 1 to 9 now ready. 

ROBINSON CRUSOE, with 400 Engravings, 
after J. J. GRANDVILLE. Parts 1-to 8 now ready. 

GIL BLAS, with 500 Engravings, after Gicoux, 
Parts 1 to 3 now ready, alsofuniform with, and 


by the author of ‘ Gil Blas’ 
The DEVIL ON TWO STICKS, by the au- 


thor of ‘** Gil Blas ;’’ beautifully Illustrated. 
You must SEE and JUDGE for YOURSELVES, 
For Elegance and Cheapness these Works are un- 
paralleled and BEYOND COMPETITION. 
Publishing in hang Numbers weekly, and in 
Monthly Parts price Sixpence. 


London: W. Stranae & B, STEML, Pater- 
noster Row; H. Hetherington, 126, Strand; J. 
Cleave, 1, Shoe Lane; Heywood, Manchester ; 
and of all Booksellers and agents of this Paper in 


Town and Country. 





(i WICH RAILWAY.— These 
Trains leave London Bridge and Green- 
wich Stations every quarter of an hour, calling 
at Deptford on Week Days from 8 in the morning 
till ten at night ; on Sundays, from 8 in the morn- 
ing till a quarter before 11 o’clock, and from a 
quarter past one till 11 at night. 





THE THAMES TUNNEL, 


KE; OPEN to the public every day, (except 
Sunday) from Ninein the Morning until dark 
Admittance ls. each. Entrance is on the Surrey 
side of the River, and near the Church at Rother- 
hithe. The Tunnel is now eleven hundred 
and ten feet in length, brilliantly lighted with 
Gas, and the Shield is within fifty feet from the 
Wharf Wall at “thy, me By Order, J. CHAR- 
LIER, Clerk to the omapany- hae aw flat 
Walbrook Buildings, Walbrook, April, 1840.— 

N. B. Conveyances to the Thames Tunnel, by 
Omnibus, from Piccadilly, Charing Cross, Fleet- 
street, and Gracechurch-street; also by Steam 
Boats at Chelsea, Vauxhall, Westminster, Hun- 
erford, Queenhithe, Dyer’s Hall Wharf, - and 

ondon Bridge.—Books with Plates descriptive 
of the Works are sold at the Tunnel, price One 


Shilling. ° 
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